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IS TEE TEST OP
Not all the Islip can speak The lips mar beguile,

worth With a dimple or smile.
The silonco of the heart. But the test of a ttax.

J. Q. Adams. Lord Byron
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Aathorttle Bird Ufa.)
live Ia almost all

In the world.
But If one wishes to find

them. It Is necessary to look along
the seacoast or about large lakes,
where the supply of fish .s abund
ant, fish and eels being the cor-
morant's favorite food. At certain
treasons of the year. If you were to
axamtne a cormorant's nest, you
would be aare to find the remains
of eels.

Indeed, the young birds, upon be-
coming; excited, will disgorge frag-
ments of eel fish. An old bird which
I once attempted to capture had the
slims of ells about her head, neck
and bllL We did not keep her long.
6he not only bit fearlessly and
struggled constantly, beating the
air with her large black wings
and tall, but scratched us seriously
with the sharp calls on her large

SEKN some dandy moving
pictures last night," said the
Manicure Lady. "There was

one about a beautiful girl that
loved a gent and got turned down
by him on account of him meeting
her chum and liking the chum bet-

ter. Gee. George, you should have
aw her sad face when she seen the

truthr
"I don't care for any moving

pictures except the comical ones
and the pictures that show troops
landing or marching oft some-
where," said the Head Barber.

'"Life la sad enough without that
kind of pictures, the ones you seen.
They oushta censure them. or
whatever they call It-- That's what
they oughts."

"I think that kind of pictures Is

showed to make folks think." said
the Manicure Lady. "Maybe when
a gent that Is Inclined to flirt sees
a picture like that be will go home
and resolve not to trifle no mora
with no young girl's affection.
Anyhow, I hope It will have that
effeoirf though goodness knows I
never seen th gent yet that could
trifle with my heart. Plenty of
them tried It but all they ever got
was the laugh.

"I used to tell them that I felt
sorry for them, but lately I don't

ven let them down that easy. Male
flirts Is one of the worst menaces to
the bullwarks of our civilization,
as one of them lady writers said
recently. Male flirts Is worse than
female flirts, because most everyone
figures out that gents Is sincere
when they fall In love."

"If I was single there wouldn't
be no more falling In love for me."
said the Head Barber, gloomily. "I
got bawled out good and proper be-

fore I left home this morning be-

cause I stayed out playing billiards
half an hour longer than I said I
would last night. I couldn't make
the Missus believe I was In no bil-

liardI halL"
"Maybe you wasn't." said the un

feeling Manicure Lady. "I read
somewhere once that married men
always said they was playing bll- -
Hards Than they stayed .downtown

Some Further Illuminating Observations By The Lady and The Head Barber Appear Below
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The Manicure Lady

webbed feet. After a short time wa
were glad to liberate her.

There are twenty-fiv-e kinds of
mormorants, all bearing a close re-

semblance to each other. They
have heavy bodies, long necks and
short, stout legs. The young birds
sre covered with black down. When
they are large enough to leave the
nests they climb aboat the branches
of the trees. In doing this they
often lose their balance. But In-

stead of falling Into the water as
one might expect, the hook on their
long bills invariably catches on the
perch, and by dint of much scratch-
ing they are able to regain their
former position. In some parts of
the South the popular name for the
cormorant Is "Nigger Goose."

The Chinese have been clever
enough to tame and teach the cor-
morant to be useful. The birds are
taken to a river or lake, a strap
Is placed about their necks, and
they are liberated. Once In the
water, they dive In quest of "flsh.
When one comes to the surface with

late at night, and that statistics
showed only one married man out
of fifty knew how to play billiards
well enough to like the game."

"That ain't so." said the Head
Barber. "Almost any man can
play billiards well enough to like
the game. It ain't much of a trick
to learn. Tou wouldn't think it was
Irard If you seen the ahspe of some
of the heads in a billiard parlor.
"And nearly every gen likes the
game, and besides, every married
man likes to get out with the boys
once in a while, it ain't right to
be cooped up In a flat all the time,
and If married folks sees each oth-
er too much they are apt to get
tired of each other's society."

"Goodness knows thst could never
happen up to our house," sstd the
Manicure Lady. "I guess outside of

Stories of
Sherbet in Persia.

The great beverage In Persia Is
sherbet, which ia plentifully sup-
plied and of which there are many
varieties from the bowl of water
with a squeeze of lemon to the clear
concentrated Juice of any sort of
fruit to which water Is added to dl.

lute It-- The preparation of sherbet,
which Is done with greatest care. Is
a very Important point In so thirsty a
country as Persia, and one to which
much time Is devoted. It may be
either expressed from the Juice of
fruit freshly gathered or from the
preserved extract of pomegranates,
cherries or lemons, mixed withsugar and submitted to a certain

degree of heat to preserve It for
Winter consumption Another sher-
bet much drunk Is called guzangeb-be- n;

It Is made from the honey of
the tamarisk tree. This honey Is
not the work of the bee, but thj
product of a small Insect or worm
living In vast numbers under the
leaves of the shrub. During the
mouths of August and September
the Insect Is collected and the honey
Is preserved. When used for sher-
bet It Is mixed with vinegar and,
although not so delirious as that
made from fruit. It makes an excel-
lent temperance beverage. Only
among the rich and fashlnnsble are
glasses used: In all other cases sher-
bet Is served In china bowls and
drunk from deep wooden spoons
carvad In saarirood.

V

a struggling victim tn Its month
and finds Itself unable to swallow
Its victim on account of the strep.
It at once swims for the boat and
the boatman relieves It of Its prise.
It repeats this performance until
Its master Is satisfied with the day's
catch.

The cormorant's nest Is made en-

tirely of dead twigs and small
branches, often with a few green
twigs and leaves placed at the top.
They measure usually about a foot
across.

The eggs are a pale, bluish whits,
and measure about two and a half
Inches In length by one and a half
In width.

They build their nests In colonies
where the conditions are sultsble.
I once counted eighteen trees scat-
tered along a shore for a distance
of a mile and a half. A few of these
trees contained a single nest. Others
had two, six, eight, ten and even
twelve, while in one I counted no
less than thirty-eigh- t cormorant
houses, each with Its eggs or young
birds. .

By WILLIAM F.
KIRK

r paydays my father don't show up
at home to spend the evenings nfore
than once In a blue moon. He Is
quite a club man. and belongs to
so many lodges that when he dies
we'll be awful rlcla If the lodges
don't welch. There ain't anything
father ain't Joined except lady
lodges. Mother ain't tired of see-
ing the old gent hanging around
the house, and she an't liable ever
to get tired, either."

"Well, I guess that's a good way
to live this life," mused the Head
Barber. 'Couples should stay at
home a lot the first few years of
married life, and the last few years
but In between there has got to be
a certain amount of going out byway of variety."

"Well, father does plenty of it,"
said the Manicure Ldv, "whetherIt's by way of variety or burlesque "

Interest
'Chaplain of the Trenches'

A number of wounded soldiers re-
cently had been landed at a south-
ern port In England, when one of
them was overheard to say to a
comrade:

"There's no mistake, one does meet
some sporting padrea at the front.
Near B I met one who aeemed
to be a kind of free lance. Bat-
talions came and went, but hestayed on In his dug-o- In the
second line as If he'd settled there
for life. He knew that part of the
line better than any man living,every nook and cranny In It. and
when any party got fagged and
wanted a guide nobody could help
them as well as the padre. And
I'm bound to aay nobody could have
been more willing to help. He la-
belled hla dug-o- The Vicarage.'
One day two men belonging to a
draft freah out from home Cock-
neys they were came along the
trench 'Look here. Bill, If "ere
ain't a bloomln' vicarage!' said one
to the other. Out pops the padre at
that, with half Lis face lathered, as
he was having a shave at the time.
'Yes.' says he. 'and here's the bloom-
ln' vicar! What can I do for you?"
Imagine how the Tommies looked!
They say that padre applied offi-
cially to be appointed 'Chaplain of
the Trenches.' Well, he belonged.
all right; he was on of us!"

By Beatrice Fairfax.
you win your prises? Or Is

DO a special one awarded to
you now and then because

you are the superintendent's
nephew or the principal's son? Do
you work for what you get, or are
you too laiy to go after what you
really want when "something Just
as good" might be given you with-
out any effort on your part?

Jerry Robeson la a good-looki-

chap to whom liking flows In a
smooth and untroubled stream. Ills
smile fairly Invites the world to
make friends with him. and that
part of the world which la not too
busy to do It proceeds to cultivate
Jerry.

The type of man who rans down
to Palm Beach to escape the Win-
ter or out to the Canadian Rock-
ies to avoid the summer calls Jerry
a fine fellow. Girls whose Idea of a
perfect day Is "luncheon, tea, din-
ner, dance," like Jerry treme-
ndouslythey find him "so dependa-
ble."

Now It happens that Jerry has
more In his favor thanta pleasant
smile and a way of wearing his
clothes. He has a good mind, an
active mind, a mind that would eas-
ily be brilliant If It ware spurred
by any Inner goad. But Jerry Is
under no particular necessity for
using that good mind of hla From
a loving grandmother he Inherited
enough thousands a year to enable
him-- to live well, without putting
up any light for the where-wlth-a- ll

to bay him what either need or
fancy dlctataa

Jerry likes to enjoy Ufa. He
doesn't have to work, but he does
have to keep himself aroused, or the
active mind which has nothing to

"bite on" would turn ravenously and
tear Its owner to pieces.

Jerry paints a bit but once when
he was In the middle of a very
charming portrait. Mrs. Norton
phoned to ssy thst she was taking
some people down to Plnehurst for
golf and would ha go? Jerry dried
his paint brushes and went; and he
kept on drifting South until he
found himself In Rio. By the time
he got bsck his model was married
and he had decided that painting
wasn't his forte anyway.

Then Jerry thought of reorganis-
ing the factory from which most of
his income accrues. He and the
superintendent hsd a plan for bet-
terment of conditions almost worked
out when Jimmy Vinton phoned to

Sweet Content Stories
By Edith Hixon.

Content, our rosebud
SWEET met Betty Buttercup In

the fields the day before the
ball In dalsyland. The dalsyland
folk always give a ball every June
to the rest of flowerland. Betty
Bnttercup had about her neck a
shining gold star of wondrous
beauty.

"Where did you And such a beau-

tiful star?" Inquired Sweet Con-

tent.
"Radiant Gleam, the moonbeam.

gave It to me," answered Betty.
"He picked It out of Fiery Fizz's
pocket and brought It to roe."

"You'd better return It," warned
our fairy. "Fiery Fizz Is apt to be
angry. Anyway. I wouldn't wear
It to the ball, because he will be
there." Fiery Fizz, the starlight
fairy, waa noted for hla quick tem-
pered waya, but nevertheless
Twinkle-eye- s, his wife, loved him
very much. Every one loved her;
so perhaps that Is why they were
kind to Fiery Fizz.

Betty Buttercup tossed her head
laughingly. "It matchea my gown
ao well that I simply must wear It"

Sweet Content went to the ball
early, for she waa troubled. Daisy-lan- d

was ablaze with lights, while
the magic ring was full of en-

trancing fairies. Betty Buttercup
waa there In her golden gown, danc-
ing merrily with Radiant aieam.
Twlnkla-eye- a. with Fiery Fizz, was
close by when Fiery Fizz caught
sight of the star blazing on Bettys
white neck.

He stopped her. ssklng. "Where
did you get my star, my golden
charm which keepa me aafe from
harm?"

Detty Jumped a bit. but answered.
"Why. It Is not your star."

"It most certainly Is." exclaimed
Fiery Kiss, his eyes shooting sparks

Household
An envelope closed with the white

of an egg cannot be opened by the
steam of boiling water, as the steam
only adds to its firmness.

If a cauliflower Is tted up In a
piece of muslin It can, when cooked,
be easily lifted from saucepan to
collander with no risk of being
broken, see

When washing allk or cotton
gloves Iron them when nearly dry.
It greatly improvea their appear-
ance.

Knlvea and forka which have
been uaed for flsh should be dipped
la tea leaves before being washed.

say they were short a man for a
trip out to the coast In his father's
private car and wouldn't Jerry come.
So Jerry went.

Whenhe got back from that trip.
he met a rather charming young
woman at a dinner. Marjorle Orler
was sweet and fine and pretty, and
besides all that, she was an earnest
young person whose keen mentality
and ardent sympathy mads her Just
as suoeessful a Settlement Worker
as her family and beauty and charm
made her In the role of society glrL

By the middle of the dinner Jerry
knew he- - wsnted to see Marjorle
again. By the end of the dinner, he
had told her so. And Marjorle gave
him her telephone number and her
address and her assurance that she
would be 'glad to hear from htm.
And Jerry promised to help In some
of her Settlement clsss and felt
almost as deeply stirred by her Cue
earnestness and the things he felt
It demanding of him, as he did by
her beauty and loveliness, and the
share of them both 'he felt vaguely
he might some day demand.

And the next morning someone
Invited Jerry for'a trip through the
Panama Canal and he went. By
the time he got back. Marjorle had
married" a fellow Settlement worker.

Jerry told himself that he was too
darned popular for his own good.
He told his particular pal that he
was too good-hesrte- d; people were
always coming along with plans he
hadn't the heart to refuse and that
prevented him from ever doing the
things he really wanted to do.

X know a good many Jerrys are
you one of them? Do you drift
along at the beck and call of peo-
ple who have nothing better to do
than to beckon and call? Do you
fall to know all the people who are
worth your while because you never
have time to call them or call on
them? Have you a collection of
good Impulses which never amounts
to anything because you are al-

ways being Invited to do something
else before you have time to learn
the full beauty of your own plans?

It seldom occurs to the Jerry
Robeson's of this world that they
are weak, lacking In Initiative or
even lasy. It la so essy to say
"yes," to people who come along
with suggestions which sidetrack
you, which carry you away from
the fountain and source of honest
endeavor. To rush from pursuit to
pursuit, with pleasure flitting on
Just shead. Isn't even fun. It stealslife from you before you have madsany preparations to ltva!

of fire. "Let me see If It lent
marked."

Betty tried to run away to fol-

low Radiant Gleam, who was vainly
beckoning as he stealthily sneaked
towards the outskirts of tho ring,
when Fiery Flzs pulled the golden
chain, breaking off the star. He
held It up so all flowerland could
see the Initials F. F. cut In the side.
Dalsyland shivered as he glared at
Betty, for well they knew the terror
of his wrath. Ha touched her with
the star, saying:
"Star of magical light
Obey my wish

Betty be a golden star
And shoot o'er the heavens afar."
Immediately Betty became a

bright, golden star, which he put
In his pocket.

Radiant Oleam didn't escape,
either, for Fiery Fizz turned htm
Into a allvar star, which ha placed
alongside of Betty In his dark
pocket. As the dance went on
Sweet Content pleaded with Twinkle
Eyes. "Can't you save Betty? She
has four young babies, and they
will die If she doesn't come back."
Finally Twinkle Eyes promised to
she what she could do, and Sweet
Content hurried to Betty's house
to look after the babies.

Thst night toward daybreak Fiery
Fizz east Radiant Gleam oft Into the
gloomy darkness, where he stands
to this day. (You can see him most
any night.)

Twinkle Eyes begged so hard for
Betty's life that Fiery Fizz gave In
In disgust, for he could never refuse
her anything she asked. He care-
lessly tossed the golden atar back
to earth.

Betty Buttercup, aa well aa 8weet
Content, ever since looks up Into
the heavens at Radiant Gleam aa he
shines there and warns fairy babies
of the danger of stealing. She has
never told another He. for she
learned a leaaon well. She lovea
Sweet Content more than ever for
saving her from auch ,a terrible
fate.

Suggestions
and all smell of flsh will be thua re-
moved.

To clean carved Ivory ornaments,
make a paste of sawdust slightly
moistened with water or lemon
Juice. Spread the paste on the
Ivory and allow It to dry thoroughly,
then brush It oft carefully with a
aoft brush.

To peel ripe tomatoee without put-
ting In hot water, press the back
edge of the blade of the knife gen-
tly all over the surface of the to-
mato, then make an Inclalon In the
akin with the aharp edge of the
knife "a,fld It can be peeled off and

ia wmato snr4 Immediately.
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"Oh, Master," He Said,

and Oxus were
FULBERT confusion. Their

were busy explaining
how and why the unbelievable had
come to pass.

Hlctaner knew himself to bo an off
spring of the human race.

They Imagined that he must have
met aome one who had taken to him
and mapped out a plan of action for
hlro. It had all taken place within a
few hours.

t. .'. hv nnlv hannened at the
v ... I?,.. ..nnn nf the inhabitantsUU.l .!. u.b " -

of the subterranean chambers naa leit
their posts. Of that uxus aaa i union
were certain.

Unless Severac But what likeli-
hood was there that the engineer had

. iil.i.nae hv rhinr... on the TOCjCS
Hir illliaiibi ej - "-

and amused himself by telling him of
ft. ! Vasmein nvltwln1llees JtUllltsu veass.ee

In this case, too, Severac would first
of all have revealed the process by
which the newborn babo bad become
a hybrid a manflsh. And then, when
could the two have met?

Not in the afternoon, fur Fulbert
was practically certain that the en-

gineer had not stirred from his room.
It could only have been at night
while the priest was awaiting Hlcta-
ner In the grotto and Oxus in the la-

boratory. But even then the fact that
Severac had not revealed the kernel
... . !. inAvnlirable as In
explicable as a half revelation.

No; It could not nave Deen otYtmc
Who. then, was It?

Fulbert made these reflections
swiftly, after Hlctaner finished speak-
ing. They did not bring him any
llght whatever and his confusion was
such that he did not know how to re- -
nlv tn Hlctaner

The outcome of their plotting was
so unexpected, so sudden and so seri-
ous to Fulbert and Oxus that they
were mentally disabled for the mo-

ment.
Thus was the combined love of two

.In.l. ..hIMr.n ann.rtnr tn the WiS- -

dom and machinations of the fiercest
of men.

Fulbert marshaled his forces to re-

turn his opponent's attack In the
moral duel, when the loud ringing of
a bell was heard on the other side of
the bronze door.

Oxus sprang forward at once, for
such a signal always meant some-
thing serious. Fulbert, however,
waved him back to the electric bat-
tery, while he stretched open his hand
and touched one of the buttons of
the signal table.

ti. aa n- - nn.n nnit Kclnlo en
tered hurriedly, haggard and out of
breath.

"Msster! Master!" cried the negro.
But when ho beheld Hlctaner he

was transfixed. He had never seen
the manflsh. He had never suspected
his existence. So the sisht of the
strange man with the silver body
stupefied him. Ho waa dumb and ss

as a statue.
Oxus bad an Intuition of evil.
"Sclplo." he cried, "what has hap-

pened?"
The anguish in his voice brought

tho negro back to his senses. He
quickly turned from Hlctaner and fell
upon his knees before Oxus.

"Oh. master, the young lady has
been taken from her room by force."

"What are vou saVIng? you are mad."
cried Oxus, beside himself.

"No. master. I saw It. M. heverno has
carried our yous Uueae away In the
electrlo launch.'

It struck like a bolt of lightning upon
all three.

"Who is Severac?" cried Hlctaner.
Oxua sprang up the stairs without

"the Young Lady Has Been Taken From Her Room."
answering, followed by Hlctaner. mad-
dened and perplexed. Fulbert and
Sciplo were at their heels.

They reached Molsette's room to-

gether. It was in great disorder.
"Dora heard strange noises." the

negro explained quickly. "She came
to her mistress's room. She saw that
her Mademoiselle was gone, 'and noticed
the confusion. She was frightened, and
awoke m& I came running to her.
You see. my mistress' cress waa
dragged in the Ink which was spilled
I followed the trail It made. Coma I"

Following the black line left on the
carpet, the four men went Into the sa-
loon, along the passage, and back to the
stairs. They were led to Several's
room.

"Then I understood' It all." said the
negro. "I ran to the 'trap door and was
out upon the rocks Just In time to see
Severac push out the boat. Our mistress
lay stretched out in It.

"I plunged into the sea. but It was

APPROVED
RECIPES

Good food properly cooked
goes far toward inruring
health and long years. A
much depends on the cooking,
however, as on the food itself.
The following recipes have
been tested and approved by
Good Housekeeping Institute,
conducted by GOOD HOUSE-- ,
K.KEPING, and are repub-
lished here by special ar-
rangement with that publica-
tion, the Nation's Greatest
Home Magazine.

All measurements ore Uvel,
standard half-pi- measuring cup,
fabletpoons ond teaipoons leing
vied. SLrtccn level tallespoonfult
equal a half-pin- t. Quantities art
lufficlent for tlx persons unless
ofAertciie stated. Flour is tiltS
once before measuring.

Orange and Date Salad.
(Calories LtSO.)

One box dates (14 ounces), S

oranges, watercress. 1 cake ptmletw
to cheese. H cupful chopped wal-
nuts. French dressing, lemon or
orange Juice.

Stuff dates with nuts mixed with
the cheese, roll In either lemon ororange Juice; peel oranges and take
all the skin off. pull apart and place
alternately with datea on water-cres- s.

Berve with French dressing.
Btewed prunes and celery may be
used In place of the datea and nutsfor variety.

"Thre Ice" with Cream.
(J.500 Calories.)

Three lemons (Juloe), t oranges
(Juice). I bananas, 1 eupfuls sugar,
I oupfuls water. H pint eream.

Put all together except cream In
a large bowl and let stand one hour.
Then strain through colander, mash-
ing the bananaa through with apotato masher. Pour Into a freezer,
add eream and freeze. These
amounts will serve about tea per- -

useless, for tho launch was going
quickly. When I climbed back on th
rocks It had already disappeared.
Then, master, I went and rang ths
hell of the laboratory."

"Useless to leave the Isle." said Ful-
bert. with authority.

He turned to speak to Hlctaner but
the disturbed young man was so plttahU
that Fulbert had a great light. His
eyes were gleaming with tears, his
whole body was trembling and his
mouth was drawn with fury asd with,
pain.

"My son." Fulbert cried out. "you hava
seen Moisette I Tou love hert"

"Yes, my father." replied Hlctaner.
passionately.

Then come- - Save Moisette firsts
Catch the traitor. We will explain,
afterward. Take the Torpedo,"

A moment later Hlctaner, Oxus,
Fulbert and Sclplo were" bending over
the Torpedo.

Oxus was eTsmlnlng the machin-
ery.

"It Is ready," be said.
"In wnlch direction did Severao

go" the priest asked Sclplo.
"Master." stammered the negro,

dumfounded by all be was seeing.
"he left from the side of tho rising;
sun."

"He will try to reach the Indian
Ocean and perhaps Bombay, which.
Is the most convenient port."

"My son." cried Oxua "Oo asd
bring Moisette back to us."

"Bring us Severac as well. com-
manded the monk.

"I will be back soon." said Hlctaner
simply. He waved them all otit Im-

periously and the door of the basin
was closed hermetically behind them,

Hlctaner pushed down a switch,
fixed to a glass plate on the walL
Two. minutes later he pushed down
another switch. A whole wall of th
basin revolved, leaving a passaga
Just wide enough for the Torpedo to
go out-- Beyond the passage was
a submarine grotto, and beyond th
grotto the vast stretches of the sea,

Hlctaner opened a compartment of
the Torpedo and took a glass mask
from It, which he put on.

He lay flat upon his face In th
hollow of the Torpedo's dack. and
rested his chin upon the rubber block.

He pressed first one of the but-
tons before him, then another.

A metal circle rose automatically
from the deck, encircled Hlctaner's
hips and was fastened like a belt.
Thus msn and machine became one.
Meanwhile the Torpedo was rising.

As Hlctaner pressed the buttons th
screw turned and the rudders fixed
the direction.

The Torpedo left the basin, crossed
the grotto and headed for the sea ris-
ing gradually to the surface of th
water.

The sun was Just rising; when they
reached the upper air.

Hlctaner unfastened the metal cir
cle which encircled him, and stood up
free on the deck of his marvelous sub-
mersible.

He cast his eyes along
the horizon from rising sun to setting
sun, from north to south, but It was
deserted.

Molsette's lover raised his arms In a
threatening gesture, and In a ringing
voice he cred aloud:

Moisette, the ravlsher could carry
you to the heart of earth's greatest
continent and still I should find you!"

A few seconds later the Torpeda
was speeding toward the entrance to
the Tertian Gulf at the rate of 100
miles sn hour, flve yards under water.
There It could block the, passas' for"'
Charles Severac' launch.
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